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| family Pie A for the chace were 

THE |) taking refresi:ments. The Karl 

HEIRESS OF DEVON. phone | Ethelwaid Elfrida’s knight 

| for the day; he assisted her to 

(CONTINUVED.) |) mount; the proud steed neighed, 

r t and pawed the ground, and 
HE night waned apace ;'he |: appeared as from instinct to know 
hastily undressed and flung him- { the treasure he carried. Her long 


. ; . . 
self into bed; but his | tresses escaping from the artless 
slumbers were disturbed by an in- |, 


he wandered ‘|| 


he slept, 
enclosure of a nbbon, waved with 
consistent fancy, 
through wilds haunted by spec- |, 


a soft motion of the breeze ; her 


heightened colour gave greater 


tres ; fit emblems of woe which |! lustre to her eyes. She was more 
tortures man, he now beheld El fri- ian ungel—the Baron more un- 
da in his view, he strained her to |! done. 

; 


his panting breast, anon she was | 


torn from him and encireled in 
Edgar’s arms. He started from 


his pillow, and cold dew broke 


upon his cheek—Visions of night | 


cried he, how you toriure me; 


Edgar, by my hopes of felicity, I 


| islandinthe midst 


The st>g soon yielded its tran- 
sicnt life ; 
ing. oppressive, the 


tha heat now becom- 
steeds were 
forsakenfand they entcred a boat 
which convey ed them to a small 
of a large lake. 
A sudden wirlin the water fright 


cannot relinguish Elfrida to you. f 

> ‘ rg 
A heaviness again stole pon him, | 
from which he was shortly roused i 


(or at least had the appear- 
so) Elfridar; she 


ened 
ance of doing 





by the sound of a horn ; he be- 


held the sun beaming into the a- | 


partment with an inviting radi- 


ance, and dressing precipitately | 
descended to the hall, where the | 


i eaught the Baron—what throb- 


rushed upon his 
Maint pressure of 
her han ark eyes beam- 
ing on her, €eemed to swear eter- 
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end lovalty to her. 
vrofto, in the centre of the island 
was their recess ; here domestics 
liabited as recluses greeted their 
entrance, and a white flag which 
served for x table 
| much fitt 
palace of luxur 


nal love 


A 
_ 
~*+ 


displayed their 
er indeed for the 
than the cell of 
; but bein servelina 


tor 
store, 


a dervis 
peculiar style m 


siens 


de those linpres- 
The 
grotto was with moss: firs 
and old-oaks waved sreund it; 
and the smaller 


which were desired, 


lined 
thourh mere gay 
progeny of nature, 
the sportive gales. 
birds, by es, appeared 
declaring their joy fz rsuch a re- 
tirement ; 


impregnated 
& pos flitting 
gladsome no 


soft music stealing a- 
long the water completed the de- 
lights that were here assembled. 


All is enchantment, exclaimed 
Ethelwald, with an involuntary 
air of amazement—yes, ye gay 
scenes, ye smiling beings, my as- 
tenished mind regards you as the 
beautiful prodigies of creation.— 
Why, oh pemnsed he with a 
more serious Pir) not sooner known, 
my pist life appears like a blank, 
tis only now existence opens upon 
Thus, said the Farl, do my 
family recreations 
which heaven most gracionsly has 


me. 
enjoy thase 


allowed us, without deeming it 


an infringement a Af- 
ver a performance: rst great 


duties, I wish to unbend their 


minds, and by so doing give them 


og= 


—_ 


‘cently 











a higher relish for those amuse- 
ments of which they thns inno- 
partake. malies ! Ethel. 
wall was unable to attend to him 
he was distracted by conflicts, the 
lasticity of his soul seemed to him- 
self forever broken ; he longed for 
the midnight hour of privacy and 
His fam 
stood upon a precipice, and he 
wanted resolutionto preserve them 


silence, , his honour, 


his love for El‘rida was —_ 
in excess ; a passion encreased L 

the epparent obstacles Ragend 
them ; hurr 
os ity, 


ied on by its*impetr- 
he recoiled frem the voice 
the 
and hitherto constant inhabitant 


of reason. Generosity, early 
of his soul, was banished by the 
impulse of self-gratification ; he 
forgot his obligations ; Edgar was 
no longer regarded as an indulgent 
master, but one who weuld blight 
his happiness. Images of deceit 
for the first time sullied his pro- 
bity ; he felt all their horrors, but 
there wasa prize in view, and 
Ethelwald consented to be a tral- 
tor, to possess Elfrida, 

He now began to do as all 
who err, to call on sophistry and 
speciousness to palliate his crime ; 
he represented to himself the in- 
constancy of Edgar’s disposition, 
which was tco habitual to sup- 
pose would be conquered even by 
Elfrida ; 
he, 
save her from destruction, 


“knowing this,” cried 
«“chall [ not endesvour to 
from 



















a pen] 


it, 


THE W 


KLY VISITOR. 


a 
3 


8 











weenie 





t%e misery her gentle soul would 
feel, when neclected by the most 
changeable of mankind. I can 
easily deccive him, by saying fame 

his exaggerated; but theugh an- 
worthy ef him, too glorious » 
prize to be abandoned by a sub- 
ject, desireus of acgrandizement. 
In every other respeet, I vow the 
mst inviolable fidelity to him ; 
my tale believed, each obstacle is 
removed. ‘There is a language in 
Elfrida’s eyes—” The Baron 
blushed with rapture, at the tho’t 
which flatters hope. ‘ Her pa- 
rents anticipzte her wishes ; with 
me she has nothing to dread from 
of love, or the ca- 


the instability 
priciousness of my disposition. In 
my castle she shall enjoy all 
those domestic pleasures she has 
experienced from her infancy. 
Car ehildren will bloom like the 
young shrubs of the forest, be- 
neath the shelier of paternal in- 
dul rence. 


Ethelwald now panted to exe- 


ground, she seized the first oppor. 
tunity ofretiring in silence. “ No- 
ble Ethelwald,” exclaimed the 
Zar!, “ my dame and I will often 
request the repetition of your vi- 
sit ; yet be assured we will never 
excroach on your politeness, by 
longer than is 
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urging your s 
agreeable to you 3 no, believe me, 
I think a retreat like this, would 
be too inglorious for you, now in 
the zenith of youth, and its active 
May the favourites of 





powers. 
Edgar parsue the course of honor 
with success, and may he use 
each iaterval, of unfolding with 
wisdom to the sovereign, the 
beauty of virtue, and the delight 
resulting from the amity of the 
subject. 


Ethelwald's grateful heart dic- 
tated a thousand things for the 
urbanity of his entertainment ; 
but its fullness oppressed him, and 
his lips quivered vainly to speak. 
There are moments, when silence 
ig most expressive of what we 
fec!. He songht Elfrida—she 





cute his project: besides, he knew 
the impatient montre), ill brook- 
ing a delay, might dispstch a 
courier after him, anothe 
courier the Baron thought might 
be more faithful. By the declin- 
ing beams of the next day’s sun, 
he determined on departing ; and 
when he declared his intention, 
he watched Elirida as he spoke: 
her cheeks were overspread y;ith 
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a Jj 
ana i 
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{ 





| 
{ 
} 
| 
| 


paleness, her eyes turned to the | 





was in a sequestered bower, in the 
garden, whither his eyes had tra- 
eed her from an arched window. 
“Pardon, lady,” said he, my in- 
trusion, but I come to bid adieu.” 
Elivida looked—fan unconcerned 
pectator would have imagined 
he had a conscious knowledge 
of something particular he was 
about to say) she interrupted kim, 
and mentioned, hesitatingly, the 
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bat 
one prospect,”’ replied the Baron, 
“that I 


prospect. ‘¢ Thereits now 


smiling, can view with 


Elfrida, he ex- 


pleasure, Yes, nica, 

claimed, throwine off ihe studied 
formality of his air,“ there is but 
one lovely work in the creation | 
how regard with transport. The 
earl and his la¢y solicit me to re- 
pest my visit, but I dare not 
without your permission ; sayy 


shall Lagain be welcome, or will 


you give me cause to rue your 
fat! rer’s hosp tity She blush- 
ed—her eyes met the ardent ones 
ef the Buron. ** Baron,” at length 
exclaimed she, with a glowing 
ingenuity, “if you return, you 
Shail find Eifrida, like her pa- 


a, 
rents, can distinguish merit.” In 
fect ; 


her hands were seized in his, they 


amoment he was her 
ts heart—to his 
it be 
ht ? 


were pressed to h 


lips. « 


I retorn ?>—Can 


‘ 
~~4 
sie 


’ rc e 4 
when irom toy sig 


7 
; 
4 


nent arrived for his 


a 
. 


departure—he sighcd adiea to the 


eastle of Devon; his steed, tho’ 
swift beyond idea, kept no bounds 
to his impatience; he at length 
reached the palace, and gained 
an instantaneons interview with 


monarch, whose 


That 


striking charact 


wre 
the MUS. 


teristic, 


as being 


carried away in an impetuoas pur- 


whatever ‘phraiaed it. 


his faney, had, 


idea of an union with the Heiress 


suit afte 


self on since the 


ef Devon, pictured an 


angel to 


ee ne owe 








’ dark plomage of bis helmet 


i 
1s most 


| him; he had no relish for any 


amusement, end experienced an 


unconquerable lassitude till the 


arrived of the Baron. “ Well, my 


s2ron,” cried he, his tongue faul- 


sicingsudeah an excess of im- 


patience, “ has fame been just— 


is se more, or is she less than we 


” ae) | 


The Baron stam- 


iInered—he felt ald the shame and 


eX x pect tend ? 


agonies of dissinmulation, but he 
coull not retreat fron the intend- 
ed scheme, without the 
tion of Mfrida. ; yet most gladly 


resigns- 


d'd he screen his eves under th 


, from 
' ee a 
the king. 


the cuick clances of 


“Less, far tess, than we expected, 
orice ; i). t Vem ce c 

repiied tas Baro “iS this pos- 
Lin 29? weran thirte y . é 

sible ?” was thrice repeated. * It 


true, sire nor ever 


rr y 


: wonld she bring pleasure to thy 
arms. The diss; aden monarch 
; expressed his mortification by a 
‘ sullen silence, of considerable du- 
| ration, ‘¢ Never,” cried he, ¢ shall 
i believe the babbling nonsense of 
a few individvals, who probably 
| never beheld her they described 
! as a prodigy. 





Ethelwald, fearful of exciting 
suspicion, postponed the mement 
of declaring his intention ef wed- 
ding ber. Almost trembling with 
he at length divulged 
his purpose, intreated the 
sanction of his sovereign. Edgar 
remonstrated against such an 
union; he mentioned many of il- 


anxiety, 
and 
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ject, and above all, th 
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oun caneiaaneess o~-- here 
lustrious descent, of splendid for- i 
tunes, with appearance fur more 


than that which the 


painted Eifrida, who 


‘ 


pleasing 
Baron had 
might be happy to accept his 
hand. The Baron pleaded the 
capriciousness of their choice, the 
uncertainty of his being the ob- 
e favourable 
sentiments of the family of De- 
von, owing their orizia-to the 
kindness graciously shewn to me, 
by you, my royal master. “ Since 
thus resolved, replied the kine, 
you have our free permission to 
unite at pleasure yout destiny to 
that of the house of Devon ; from 
our protection, expect every eind- 
lument ; thy worth, thy valour 
merit this return : thou wilt not, 
Baron, be ever less acceptable, for 
wanting a handsome wife, though 
a pleasing circumstsmwece in our 
Baron,” continued he, re- 


ears. 
suming his seriousness, “believe 
me tenderly interested in thy wel. 


fare: thou art now entering upon 
new connexioas, but mever afford 
them an opportunity of weaken- 
mg the esteem thy sovereign still 
wishes to couciliate,” 


This language almost overpow- 
ered Ethel wald—his soul recoiled 
at hisown idea—the black and 
hideous tiend of ingratitude swam 
before his view—-my master, my 
king, he cried—he paused, his 
knees smote each other—the im- 
ave of F.lfrida rose in the n nildness 
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et 


of beauty—she must, she mast be 
it 


mine, he cried within himself, 
He bent one knee to the round, 
he catght the extended hand of 
the king, hisewn shaking at his 
touch : and fled with 


precipitation from his presence. 


he arose, 


his chamber, he 


} 
a 
‘ * . 
Cestiuction on his 


F.neeline in 
Impreested 
head, if ever again he violated 
that faith due to a sovereign, 
who unbending from the height 


and hauchtiness of power, conde- 
scended to him with the familiar. 


retrace the road leading to the 
region of his happiness. He stop- 
ped at the abbey, from whence he 
viewed the spires and battlements 

f Devon castie. 
a courier for it, with a letter, de- 
claring all his wishes. He reck- 
oned the moments for hisreturn: 
the diai told him they were of 
the -accustomed length, bat he 
counted by the throbbings of an 
impassioned heart. The domes- 
tic returned—he brought a sum- 
mons—yet mere, a letter, fraught 
with amity. The Buron vaulted 
on his courser—he was breathless 
when he reached the castle-gate : 
he rushed into the hal!—the carl 
received him. 


(To be continued, ) 


Dignity censists not in possess- 


ing honors, but in deserving them. 


He dispatched . 
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The following description of the 
eguipage in which Lord Glenthorn’s 
English and eee servant were 
compelled to } 
extr: — jy “ATiss Edgeworti’s 
Tales,’ 

a) 

i ROM the inn-yard came a 
hackney-coach, in a most deplo- 
rably crazy state. The body 
mounted up toa prodigious height 
on uabending springs, soiding 
furwards, one door swinging open, 
three blinds up, because they 
conid not belet down; the perch 
tied in two places, the iron of the 
wheels half off ; wooden pegs for 
jinch-pins, and ropes for harness. 
The hordes were worthy of the 
harness ; wreiched little dog-tired 
creatures, that looked as if they 
had been driven to the last gasp, 
and as if they had never been rub- 
bed down in their 
bones starting throegh their skin, 
one lame, the other blind ; one 
with a raw back, the other with 
a galled breast: one 
neck poking down over his collar, 
and the other with his head drag- 
ged forward by a bit of a broken 
bridle, held at arms’ length ofa 
man dressed like a beegar, ia half 
a hat, and half a wig, both awry 


Vow their miasier, 15 


lives; their 


with his 


in opposite directions ; a long tat- 
tered coat, tied round his waist by 


a hay rope; the jagged rents in 


the skirts of this coat shewing 
his bare legs, marble! of many 
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cohour:, while something like 
stockings hung loose about his 
ancles. The noises he made, by 
way of threatening or encoura- 
ging his stecds, I pretend not to 
describe, In an indignant voice, 
Tealled to the Jandl.ri—* I hope 
these are not the borses—I hope 
this is mot the chaise intended for 
my servants?” The inn-keeper 
and the pauper who was prepar- 
ing to officiate as postillion, both 
in the same instant exclaimed— 
“ Sorrow better chaise in the 
country 1” “ Sorrow /” suid I, 
“ what do you mean by sorrow ? 
‘That there’s no better, plase 
your honour, can be seen. We 
have two more, to be sure, but 
one has no top, and the other no 
bottom ; any way, tliere’s no bet- 
ter can be seen than this same.” 
And these horses, cried 1, why, 
this horse is so lame, he can herc- 

ly stand. Oh, plase your ho- 
nor, though he can’t stand, he’il 
go fast enough. He has a greet 
deal of the rogue in him, piase 
that 


at first setting out? Ant 


your honour; he’s always 


~ 


’ 


way; 
that wretched animal with the 
walled breast: “ ‘Mob my ho- 
ney, be asy about that,’”’ exclaim- 

ed he, exult decly: " “re ail the 
better for it, when once Le warms, 
its he that will go with the speed 
of tight, plase your honour. Sure 
is not he Knockeroghery ? and 
didn’t I give fifteen guineas for him 
bearing the luckpenny, at the fair 
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of Knockereroghery, and he rising 
four years old at thetime ??? Then 
seizing his whip and reins in one 
hand, he clawed up his stockings 
with the other ; so, with an easy 
stop he got into the place, and 
seated himself, coachman-like, up- 
on a well-worn bar of wood, that 

* Throw 
me the loan ofa trusty, Lartley, 
said he. 


thrown up 


served as a coach-box. 


for a cushion,” \ frieze 


ceat was over the 


i Paddy caug ht it. 
Flosey ? cried 


horses’ heads ; 


“ Where are you, 


he. “Sure I’m only rowling a 
wisp of straw on my leg,” rephed 
Hosey. “ Throw me up,” added 


his paragon of pestillions, turning 


to one of the crowd of idle by- | 


standers. ‘‘Arrah, push me up, 
can’t ye?” A man took hold of 
his knee. and threw him upon the 


””? 


herse. He was in his seat in a 
trice. Then clinging by the main 


of his horse, he scrambled for the 


bridle, which wus under the 
horse’s feet, reached it, and, well 
satisfied with himself, looked - 


round at Paddy, who locked back 
to the chaise door at my angry 
servants, “ secure in the lest event 
3? 


of things. In vain the Eaglish- 


man, in monotonous anger, and 
the Frenchman, in every ite of 
the gamut, abusel Paddy. Ne- 


cessity and wit were on Paddy’s 


side. He parried all that was 
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at last bot} wm its 


foundered, ei into the ve- 


hicle, where they were instantly 


ndversaries, dumb- 


shut up in straw and darkness. 
Paddy, in a triumphant tone, call- 
ed to my postillions, bidding them 


re? 
bY 


way any longer.” 


“ cn, and not be stopping the 


, 
By and by, the whe horse 
stopped short, and began to kick 
furiously. 


“ Never fear,” reiterated Paddy, 
“ Vil engage I'll be up wid him, 
Now for it, Knockecroghery ! Oh 
the rogue, he thinks he has me 
ata won-plush ; but il show him 
the difer.” After this brag of 
war, Paddy whipped ; Knocke- 
croghery kicked ; and Paddy, 
seemingly unconscious of his dan- 
ger, sat within reach of the kick- 
ing horse, twitching up first one 
of his legs, then the other, and 
shifting as the animal aimed his 


hoofs, escaping, us it were, by nii- 


racle. Wath a mixture of teme- 


pre 


sence of mind, which 
alternately look upon 


; rity and 
made us 
him as a madman and a hero, he 
gloried ia the danger, secure of 
success, and of the sympathy of 
the “Ah! didn’t I 


compass him cleverly, then? Oh 


Spectators. 


the villain, to be brow lating me ! 
I’m too cute for him yet. See 


there now, he’s come too; and I'll 


said sgainst his chaise, his horses, | ve his bail he’il go asy enough 


himself, and his country, 


invincible comic dexterity ; till !! spirit of his 


with j} wid me, 


Och! he bas a fine 


own; but its I can 
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mutch him, ip sage be a poor ti 
. ey ys 

case ifa man, like me, oouldn’t i 
match a horse, let alone a mare, i 
= ° . ° i 
witich this is, or it never would H 
i 

; 

be so vicious.” it 
iS 

io ie 

The most delectable persohage, ft) 

Hy 

aes = 
however, in the wee tale, 1s the i 
3 ? 


ancient Irish nurse, Elinor. 
devoted affection, infantine sim- ;! 
plicity, and strange — ic clo-i 
quence of this haif-savage, kind}! 
afford Miss 3; Edge- 


Worth occasion for many most 


hearted creatare, 


original and characteristic repre- 
sentations. We 
pre-possess our readers in 


| 

| 

} 

| 

| 
shall scarcely {! 
a 

ia fa- }! 
vour, by giving the description #! 
of her cottage. fi 
' 

“Tt was a wretched looking. | 
low, mudweiled At one: 
end it was propped by a battress 


af loose stones, npon which stood 


t 
5 
o 
‘ 
cabin. 

rT 
1 
|! 
avout reared on his hind legs, to 
browze on the grass that grew on 
the house tup. ohill was 
eiore the on!y window at theo- 

b t ly wind t the 


A duns 


ther end of the house, and close to 
the dvor wasa puddle of the dir- 
tiestofdirty water, inwhich ducks 


were dabbling. Ati iv ett a h 


a calf, a Ininb, a kid and twe ceese 
ali with their legs tied ; followes i: 

si 
by cocks, hens, chickens, a dog a i 
cat, a mitten, abervar man, and | 
woman with a pipe in her month. : 
children innemerabie, and a steut f 
girl witha pitchfork in her hand; H 





i led, the turkeys gobled, and the 


ate tee 
telli: 1D1€e, 


altogether more than I, looking 
down upen the roofas I sat o: 


horse back, and measuring the su- 
perficies with my eye, could have 
possibly supposed the mansion ca- 
Tasked if 


Ellinor QO’ Donog hoe was at home, 


pable of containing. 
© 
but the dog barked, the geese cack- 


beggars begged with one accord 
soloudly, that there was nochance 
of my being heard. When the 
gitl had at last succeeded in ap- 
peasing them all with her pitch- 
that Elh- 
nor O’Denoghoe was at home, 
but that she was out with the 
potatoes ; and she ran to fetch her 
aftercalling the bcys who were with. 
in the room smoaking, to come out to 
As soon as they had 
crouched under the door,and were 


fork, she answered me, 


his honour. 


able to stand upright, they wel- 
comed ine witha very good grace, 
and were proud tosee meinthe hing. 
dom. I asked if they were all El- 
liaor’s 


sons. All entirely, ’ was 


the first answer. * Not one but 
one,’ was the second answer. 
The third made the other two in- 
Plase your honour, we 
are all her sons-in-law except my- 


self, wbo am her lawful son.’ 


Then you are my foster brother! 
No plase your honour, becase he's 
in the forge up above, Sure he’s 
the blacksmith, my lard.’ ¢ And 


what are you 


o? ? uw acé 
> I’m Ody, plase 
j honour; the 
Owen,” 


short for 








ny: 
mn. 
or? 
he’s 
he’s 
nd 
lase 

for 
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Who, ia perusing the following tale, 
can check the rising tear of sympathis- 
pity, oc withhold the threbbicg 


impu!se of natvre ?—Humanity siud- 


ing 


ders at the idea of such comp/icated 
misery--yct io realize the facts coa- 
tained in this short, but impressive 


story, our city affords ample scope. 


FOaATT OMT PYBRy ADH mp 
HONEST i REWARDED. 


Ax inhabitant of a village in. 
the circle of Suabia wa: reduced 
to the most extreme poverty. For 
some days his family had subsist- 
ed only ona little oatmeal ; and 
this being exhausted, their misery 
wasextreme. A baker, to whom 
the father owed nine crowns, re- 
fased with unr lenting cruelty, to 
supply them with any more bread, 
till this sum was paid. 


The cries of his wretched babes, 
almost expiring for want, and 
the tears of an affectionate wife, 
pierced him with unutterable an- 
guish.—* Dearest husband !” said 
the distracted mother, “ shall we’ 
suiler these miserable infants to pe- 
rish ! Tiave we given them birth 
only to behold them die of han- 
ger? See these poor victims, the 
fruits of our love! Behold their 
cheeks already covered with the 
paleness of.death ! For me I ex- 
pire with griefand misery. Alas! 
could] but yet preserve their lives 
at the expense of my own! Run 
—fly to the next town-—speak 





our distresses-—let not false shame 





’ could hear him. 


+- 
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conceal them !—every momen 
you lose, is a ds ver to your dying 
family. Perhaps Heaven may yet 
be touched by our miseries You 
may find some good hearted per- 
son, who may yet relieve us.” 
The unhappy father covered with 
rags, ard more resembling & spec- 
tre thana mah, hastened to the 
town. He entreated, he sclicited, 
he described his wretched citua- 
tion, with that affecting elo- 
quence which the bitterness of 
anguish must inspire. In vain 
he implored compession. Nut one 
No one would 
Rendered desperate 
by such unexpected eruelty, he 
entered into a wood, determined 
to attack the first passenger. Dire 
necessity now appeared a law, and 
an opportunity soon occurred. A 
pedlar passing by he stopped him. 
The pedlar made not the least re- 
sistance, but gave his purse, con- 
taining twenty crowns. 


assist bim. 


No sooner had the unfortanate 
man committed this robbery, than 
he felt the horrors of remorse, and 
returning to the pedlar, threw 
himself, all in tears, at his feet. 
“Take back your money,” said 
he, ‘‘ believe how mnoch it has 
cost me, before I could be resolved 
to commit this crime. My heart 
has been cnused to guilt. Come, 
I beseech you, to my cottage, 
You will there see the only mo. 
tives that could lead me to this 
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action, and when you view the 
deplorable condition of my fasai- 
ly, you will forgive,—you will 
be iy benefactor, my preserver,” 
The poor honest pedlar raised the 
unfortunate man, and comforted 
him. Unable to withstand his 
solicitations, or rather yieldinz to 
he feelings ef his compassionate 
heart, he hesitated not to follow 
the peasant. Bat with what 
emotion did he enter the ruinous 
habitation ! Llow moving every 
object! The childrea, almost 
naked, lying on the straw, dying 
with hunger, and the mothera 
picture of the deepest distress. 
The peasant related the adventure 
to his wife. “‘ You know,” said 
he, “ with what eagerness I went 
to the town, in the hope of find- 
ing some relief. Butah! I met 
only hard hearts, people basted in 
amessing riches, or dissipating 
what they already have, in luxu- 
ry and idle expences, lKefused 
by all—desperate—furious, I went 
into a neighbouring wood :— 
Can you believe it? I have da- 
red—Oh! I cannot—dare got tell 


you.” 


‘© Pity my poor babes!” ex- 
elaimed the distracted mother, 
looking with moving earnestness 
at the pediar ; ** consider our mis- 
erable situation. Alas! poverty 
hath not altered our sentiments. 
In all our misery, we have yet 
preserved our honesty. I beseech 


| 


}your merey for my hesband—I! 
implore your compassion for those 
wretched infants.” The good 
pedlur, melted by this melancholy 
saene, mingled his tears with 
those of the family. I am your 
friead, siid he. Take these twen- 
ty crowns; 1 must insist upon 
it. Why is not my ability equal 
tomy good wishes for you? I 
grieve that I cannot secure you a 
happier lot for the future. What! 
answered tle pessant, instead of 
treating me as your enemy, are 
yov so good as to be my protec. 
tor ?—Wouild you be my preserv- 
er?—Alas ! my crime renders me 
unworthy of this goodness. No! 
if Idie with hunger, I will not 
accept it. The pedlar insisting 
still, compelled him to take it. 
The whole family kissed with 
rapture the benevolent hand that 
had thas preserved them from 
death. Tearson every face be- 
spoke their grateful hearts, and 
the pediar retired with that sweet 
delight which benevolent minds 
alone can taste. 


Oh ye, on whom fortune smiles, 
the gay, the proud, the affluent, 
the avaricious ! after this exam- 
ple of benevolence in a poor ped- 
lar, can your hearts be. ever inac- 
cessible to pity ? Can you hence- 
forth behold, unmoved, the suffer- 
ings of yeur fellow-creatures ! 
Fortune is inconstant—enjoy her 








present favours; but forget mo! 
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this important trath—that yeur 
superfuities, at least, are the pa- 








trimony of the poor. 
— =3 
VARIETY. 
ear ae. a) 
CRVEL ry ry AN D REVE PY GEe 


A Nozuz Spaniard, who kept 
his residence in a castle in the is- 
land cf Majorea, in the Meditera- 
nean sea, oe other domestics 
had a negro :!zve, whom for some 
inisdemeanor he had severely cor- 
rected, which put the villainous 
Moor upon stadying a revenge, 
which he soon found an opportu- 
nity to practice. His master, and 
the rest of the family being abseat 
made fast the door against 
him; and at his return, and de- 
manding entrance, he reviled him 

vith ill language, violated the 
coe of his lady, threw her and 
two of his young chilcrea out of 


’ 
ie 


the castle windows, and stood 
realy to do the like to his third, 
and youngest child- The miser- 
able and disconsolate father, who 

ad thus beheld the barbarous des- 
truction of his whole family, beg- 
slave with tears in his 
eyes, to spare the life of that little 
which the cruel moorish vil- 
Jain refused to do, unless the fa- 
cut off hs own nose, 


gei his 
one, 


ther would 
which the tenderand com passion- 
ate father complied with, and ha 

no sooner performed it Lut the 


! “yam ™ 'o— 


barbarous muurderer cast the infant 


~——~ 








~~ moe ee. 








down headlong, and then himself, 
to aveid falling into the hands of 
justice, 


—- -— 


TALES FORTHE NURSERY. 


The neighbourkoed of Kenring- 
ton h:s for some time past been 
both amused and alarmed by an 
unusuz! and extraordinary circom- 
stances :—.A respectable person, 

vhileat home et his house, aboct 
one o’clock on Wednesday, was 
disturbed by an unusual knockiog 
at his front door. On going to 
the decr the knocker continued 
to play, although no person was 
nezr it; 28 the same time the 
clock in the house began to strike. 
The person suspecting some one 
was playing him a trick, imme 
Ciately had the knocker taken off 

the duor, beat about with a ham- 
mer, and laid ona table, when 
it began to perform its opperations, 
n with the clock, and 
inter mission 
for the space of an hour. On the 
Wednesday following, at the same 
hour, they were again alarmed by 
the same unusuai noise, without 
being enabled in any measnre to 
account for its cause. Some old 
women in the neighbourhood 
were so ntuch alarmed, as to men- 
tion the mecessity of reading pray- 
ers to avert the judgement that 
seemed to threaten, or to prevent 
a recurrence of the same, which 


in conjanct: 
continued without 
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they fally expected on Wednesday | prosperity, from which he looks 


at the usual! hour. 


dark 


&e Ir is a very nioht 

r) ivht, 

says Cato, to one of his brethren 
of colour, asthey were stragg.ing 


fpr} ] 


home froma frollic ona tian 


cs. 


giving eve—straggling did I say >| 


They were not drank—nor were | 
they sober, they were at that hap- 
py me 
feels as happy as the monarch. 
osar, take | 


The 


Te 9 wapy Aor: nist 
‘itsa vory Gut cnigat 
care, Cxto. 


W2s a £0: od one—Ddui 


’ ian . oF 
»”* Says caution 


others was given foo fate, for Oa’ 
striking his foot aga 
past, 


sar, 
small remains of a 
time he: 
pieces,measured his length on the 
ground, before the friendly caution 
of Cato had reac I 
wonder,” says Ceesar, 
rubbing his holiday suit, “* why 
de devil de sunno shine in dese 


: ci “ | 
dark nights Cato, and not always | 


keep shining in Ge day-time, when 


dere’s no need of him.” 


WANTED, 
A live lease of a Wife. Would 


prefer beauty to riches, and a good 


humoured smile. toeither. The 


applicant isa man of handsome 
acqniengnnats-Naisten by slaw 


but ineessant twitches of persever- 


sake, to the pinnacle of 


ing 


diam when the bendsman | 


iast tiie i 
wirich | 


J 
iong been hacking to 


hed him. “IT. 
rising and 
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| Old Batche 
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like meny | 


| lectuslendow ments will bed! 


| it. power, 
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down on half the tewn—-—Uader 


six feet-—-agreeable in his way, 
and not below the acceptance ef 
any lady inthe county.—Intel- 
spen- 
Sed with.——Any proposal will be 


received and attended to with 
sere gh and dispatch, at the 
9S Insurance ¢ Ofice, 


Utica, Hotel need 
— ees 


The following 
guism was given by an houest 


TTi hore . 
2a, 0Ornian : 


dcfinitian of pu- 
ce. COutest o€ athiet- 
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their /its.” 


+ 


=_—  -: 
s of that new He. 


The admirers 
writing, called 
allitteration, will be pleased with 
the following character of a young 
lady, froin the New-Castle Journal 
of July 12th: 


beauty In 


“ Died, in the flower of herage, 
Miss Mary Harrison, daughter of 
the late Mr. Thomas Harrison of 
Weddon Bridge House. If bound- 
less benevolence be the basis of 
beautitude,and harmless humanity 
the harbinger of a hallowed heart, 
these christian concomitants com- 
posed her characteristic, and con- 
ciliated the esteem of her cotem- 
| porary acquaintances, who mean 
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to model their manners Wt the 
mould of their meritorious mon-|| “== 
itor.”? WEEKLY VISITOR. 
SATURDAY, DECEMBER 15 


A gentleman calling for some 
enall beer at his friend’s table, 
and finding it very flat, gave it 
back to the se-vant without drink- 
ing. * What ! 
of the hoase) don’t yon like the 
beer? It-is not to be found fault 
with.*—--* No (answered the o- 
ther) we should never speak ill of 
the dead.” 


(said the master 


COMMUNICATION. 


Narvre, in distributing her va- 
flous curiosities over the face of 
the earth, has not neglected to 
bestow on our little island her 
mite. 


On the middle road to Heerlem, 
about six miles out of the city, and 














As winter his set In. now is the 
proper season of warning against 
a practice which every year prove 
fatal to the lives ef some or other 
in this 
practice of burning charcoat 


country ; we mean th 

in a 
and particularly after 
That sub. 
when 


close room, 
going to bed at night. 
stance has the property, 
burning, ofdestroeying vital air to 
an astonishing degree. Mir. La. 
voisier, a celebrated French che- 
mist, found that one pound of 
charcoal, in burning, consumed 
two pounds nine ounces of oxygen, 
or vital air... Hence it follows, 
that when persons sleep in a clove 
room, with burning charcoal by 
their bedside, deatinis almost a cer- 
tain consequence, For the burn- 
ing charcoal gradual'y consuming 











a few hundred yards from the road 
immediately back of Mr. Rans- 
ford’s Inn, 
coarse granite, about ten feet hich, 
and about thirty feet in circnm- 
ference—so situated on another 


of the air in the room which tup- 
ports life, or can be breathed, per- 
' sons thus circumstanced die with- 
out waking out oftheir sleep, and 
struggle. 


is a large Rock, of 


| without 2 


solid rock, that a single man, by 


| 
if 
Ht 
a) 
Hi 


| We learn with great pleasure 
; ’ -_ 4 «Tr af 

going on the top of it, may rock || that our city corporation have at 
it about with ease. ‘The part of | 
the moving rock, that touches | 

| 

! 

| 


‘the solid rack, is about one hun- || 


leneth concluded a contract, for 
the permanent employment of 
Mr. Falton’s steam-bozts, at the 
Powles-Hook ferry. The contract 
is said to be epon terms highly 


dredth part of its whole surface. | 
Be 
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aa 
advantageous to the public, and 
we hope will prove equally so to 
the adventurers. We are not 


possessed of the detatis of the ar- 
rangement, but weare informed 
that provision is a for allow- 


tisar t 


ing merket-wagevons to pass at a 
low tool; and we arc toki that 


1 start 
~ 


the boats will star 
hour by the clock,so as to ensure 


every half 


entire regularity in the passage. It 
is also stated that the boats in- 


tended, are of such size and cen- 
struction, that passengers may re- 
m2in in their carriages, and drive 
in and out with perfect safety and 
convenience ; and that éach boat 


will receive eizht cr ten waggons 
or carriages at2 rip. 

information is ‘correct, 
this ferry so 


If our 
we presume that 
Jong the terror of travellers, and 
the disgrace of the city, wili, as 
goon as the boats can “be built, be- 
came one of the saiest, and most 
expeditious in the union.—&, Post. 


Among. Mr. Blodget’s valuable 
statements, We voserve O: e@ respec- 
relative sources of our 


popalat: nad iprcu 10 satisfy our 


curiosity, a5 welias our most ra- 
tional enquiries into public pros 
perity. -:ifter having arranged 


the popalation according to the 


eountries from whieh it las ori- 


in the southern, middle 


ginated 


> 
and northern part oj our siates, he 


+} +f 


wives the Ww bac ie, So that Ui a 
whole of 390 parts, 237 would 


be from Brittish dominions, abovs 

2-3ds. From Germany one twelfth 
from Dutch States one twentieth 
ond from the French domin- 
jonsone thirty third, leaving one 
twenty fourth for ali cther na- 
tions. 

— TE a 
FOR SALE, 

OR EXCHANCED POR A GIG, 
AN ELEGANT PIANO-DPORTE 
In excellent order. 
Enquire at 102, or 116, Home St, 
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vev. Mr. Parkinson, Vir. J: soph Har. 
mer, to iiss 


Sarch Gar 4 both of 
thts city. 


At Perth Amboy, on the Oto f 
Oct. last, by the rev. William Miils, 
Mr, Uxziah Coddington, eged about 
70 years, to 3:18: Jemima Flocd, of 


Wccdbridge, aced about 28 years. 


On Saturdcy evening last, ly the 
rev. Alr. Jcknson, of Newhurgh, 
Samucl £. Jones, of New- York, to 
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Mis argaret Doxer, of New- 


On Sundoy the 2 inst ly the sew. 
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WINTER, 





I ROVE where yonder forest climbs 
Along the mountain steep, 
‘ 


Or where the am’rous ivy twives, 
And caves forever weep 


But 2h! no more the groves invite, 
With bhumbler vines that wed, 

Not foods that thro’ the valley bound, 
O’er rocks at random sped. 


See Winter's harbingers appear, 
The flocks that winz their wav, 

The russet field, the fading leaf, 
All blushing in decay. 





The whit’ning tempest breaks at last, 
Upon the astonish’d plains, 

Stern Winter rides upon the blast, 
And binds the world in chains. 


One solitary bird alone—(Red- B. east) 
Begui'es the pensive hour, 
And sings, with storms familiar grow2, | 





Amid the cypress bower :— It 


“ No longer weep the dy'ng’yerr, 
For nature’s transient tomb 
la safety keeps the embryo bud, 
And shrouds a futurz bloom’ 


Once more return, ye go'den days, 








And brighten up the scene, | 
My harp, new struny, shall chcupt |! 


your praise, {| 
From banks of livimg green, i 


NEW PATRIOTIC SONC. 


Sung in “ Hearts of Ook,” a vew Piliy, 
lately perfurmed im Boston. 


A RISE, arise, Columbia's sons arise, 
And shake off the torpor ofsioth 
and inactivity ; 
And while the loud cas.non réverb’ratc 
to the ckics, 
Uaited, swear te perish or live free! 
For mark where her genius, Ou her 
Mountains standing, 
Cries with a voice, impressive and 
commanding, 
Where heart and hand unites, 
To guard our country's rights ; 
Then death or Independence, stiil the 
vatch word wi'l be. 
Chorus. 
Hazza! huzza! huzza, huzza, huzea, 
boys, 
Ral'y round the standard which Lixer- 
ty first planted here ; 
Iluzea! huzza! huzzi, huzza, bezza, 
boys, 
Columbia's séas will perich or live 
frec! 
Let cemagogues d'spute, and discon- 
tents fomtenting, 
Strive to dissever the chain of una- 
nemity ; 
Fach true-born Columbian, such party 
feuds lamen'ing, 
Swears on'y he will perish or live 
irce. 
For our fathers, with their biood, bo't 
the soil we now inher!t; 
And shall that blood be forfeit to ca'val 
and party spirit? 
lo! while heart and hand unite, 
To guard cach dear-beught right ; 
Then death or Independence still ihe 
watch-word shell be.~-HMucea, &e. 
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Then raise high the strain, to love and 
friendship raise, 
And fi! high ¢he bumper, ’tis beauty 
now our toast shall be ; 
The tair of Columbia, what tongue 
shall dare dispraise, 
While their guardians independent 
are, aud free. 
Then swear by their beauty, Colum- 
bia’s pride and glory, 
Tha: Freedom’s flag, 
live in (uture warl:ke story, 


unstain’d, shall 


When our children shal! unite, 
‘Yo guard each charter'd right, 
And deathor independence stii! the 
watch-word shall be. 
Huzza, &e, 


fae Te 


THE MAN OF FEELING. 


Exhibiting an exquisite specimen of 


modern pathos. 
w 


/V HITER, 
journey on, 
With hurried step, and wild expl!orixg 


stranger, dost thou 


eye, 
Thy wither’d cheek, so pale, and woe- 
begone, 
Thy bosom struggling with the deep- 
felt sigh? 


Al! te!! me, stranger, whither would’st 


tho 
Tis picreing cold, and chil'y blows 


petray, 
J 


the blast, 
The sky wi:h murky clouds its ever- 
cast, 
Por'ending, wanderer, an unwelcome 


day. 


Say, stranger, is thy soul oppress’d with 
enre, 
Is thy last, on'y drop of confort 


gone ? 
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What means that coleful groan, that 
Vacant stare ? 

Ah ! say, what ails thee, solitary one ? 

He heard—and thus with voice, half. 
stifled, spake— 

“‘ Bnquiring friend, ‘tis, tis the b—y 
ache! !” 


THE SUICIDE. 


‘Pe yorder dreary cragged steep, 
Where nought but deadly reptiles 
creep, 
Alone he pensive strays ; 
Or in some dark and gloomy dell, 
Where witches chaunt the song of 
hell, 
Iie thinks of former days, 


Oft in the silent, tow’ring grove, 

(Where-oace he vow'é eterna! love 
Yor her his heart admir’d) 

With pallid cheek, and downcast eye, 

He tothe chil! bl«:t breathes a sigh— 
From moria! ken retir’d. 


leaw him trace the winding stream, 

And listen to the night-owl's scrcam, 
By miesry cpprest: 

His dark eyes oil'd with frantic rage ; 

Alas! he cri‘d, can death assuage 
The torments of my breast ? 


I sew his wide extended arm— 
His hand contain‘d the fatal charm 
To lull bis vital breath; 
With joy be view‘d the poison‘d draught 
And as e sipp d its dregs, he jaugh'd 
To scorn, the pangs of death. 
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